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tiii: ukaxgkks.
How jolly aud marry at thoir played out

meoting,
Tho old and the young thoir gay liwnonts

employ,
And, whilo tliey their luncli of corn-dodg-

aro cating,
Tlio goat ready hloatH ont hor

Joy,
Thou climb tho greanod polo does oach dutiful

brother,
Aud round on tho goat rides oach oiflter so

fair,
Thon brother and siiter L:ich hands to tho

othor,
A haudful of hay aood to put in thoir liair.

Tho pono-oatin- granger,
The polo climbing grangor,
Tho goat-ridiii- g grangor,

With flecda m thoir hair.

Tho jolly old grangor by hia flrosido basking,
Grown woalthy by cloating tlio land of its

Bharo,

Ilow faahioa aud politics go, novor asliing,

Ho oatoth and drinkoth, aud don't cuio a

d ,

HiB happy old matron with curry-com- b gleara-iu-

Ooraba tho oats from hor luir bo tho hay
Bocd can grow,

Of eilkn aud of diamouda hor hoad nevcr
droaming, .

Sho Bpma hor osvn gowns from wool and
frotn tow,

Tho Jolly old granger,
Tho linsoy-cla- d grangor,
Tho grangor,

With his wifo i.long too.

When spring o'er tho fielda hor groon mantlo
ia flinging,

And the birds flll tho air with thoir musieal

glec,
Tho barofoot young granger his choral ia

singing,
"Oh siuter l'hobo how liappy are we,"

And tho fair grangor miidan io truthl'ul and
bloomiug,

liosponda as sho walfcs in hergarden bo freo,
And culls from ita troaBuros both violeta and

roaoa,
To garland hor sunbonuor, ploasant to boc.

Tho barofoot youns granger,
Tho sunbonust grangor,
TI1030 two loving grangors.

lioth liappy and froe.

No longer Bhall rings and niouopolista revol,
In luxury vrung f rom tho roush grangar's

hand,
Thoir ''cornerB" and Btealings ranat go to tho

dovil,
Whilo tho grangor enjoya all tho goodof tho

land.
He counts out his greanhaeVa, in piloa without

moasuro ;

Ho gathorB lua wino from hiB.own applo-tro-

Ho paRsea his soaaona in unalloyod ploasare,
Ile's wealthy, contentod, liht-hearte- and

froo.

Then, health to tho grangor,
The laud-tillin- g granger,
Tho wealthy old grangor,

Contontcd and freo.

From Ppterson's Magazino for July.

THE WID0W DOODLE.

liV .10.SIA1I AI.I.K.VS AVIFK.

Josiah 's brothor's wife lias come to
lio with us. My opinion is, alie is

most n natural fool. llowsumever,
be'm' one ot the relations on his side,

I hain't tolil her what 1 thouglit of
her ; but bpar with her, ns I woiilcl

wisli tlic rclations on niv side to bo

bore with by Josiah. Ilow long sho
will livo with us, tliat I don't know.

And it is a considerable sizod cross
for ino to taekle, aiul I won't dcny it.
Fools was always dretful wearin',
to tno, or I don't ort to call

her a fool, and wouldn't say it wherc

it wonld get out for tlie world. But.

slio don't know uo inoro than the law
will allow. That 1 wiil oontond for

boldly, with my lust hreath.
But if her priuciples were as hefty

as iren, and her intellect as helty as
iren, and her intellect as brightns it is

t'othcr way, if it was Iright as day,
she woidd be a sort of a drawback to
happiness. Anybody would, whether
it was he or a sho Ilome is a Edcn,
jest large cnongh to hold Adani and
Eve, aud their family, and the neees-sar- y

animals. And when a strahgcr
enters its gatcs, to camp down there- -

in for life with you, a sort of a cobl

chill comes in with 'cm. You may
like 'em, and wish 'tni well, and do
the best you can with 'em, but jou
feel kind o' ehokcd and bowcd down.
There is a sort of tightnes.s to it. You
can't. for your life, feel so looe and
seriotis as you did when you wns

alone with Josiah and the childivn.

But 1 am deterniined to put up
with hcr, aud do tho best I ean. Sho
hadn't no home, and wni a comin' on
thtf train ; so Josiah thouglit that, for
the sako of Timj ,jiat wag i)ja brother,
it wns our duty lo takn heP an,i uo
for hcr.

And truly duty's apron-!tring- 8 aro
the only ones we can cling to with
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peifcct safety. Tnclination sotnetimcs
wcars a far morc shinin' apron, and

hcrgliitf'iiii' stiingsflutler down be- -

foro vou invitinfflv, and you feel as if
you nnist leggo of duty, and lay liolt

of 'cai. But, my friends, saiety is not
there. Iler strings ar thin andslaggy,
and liable to fall tu pii'cesany niinute.
But hang on to duty's apron-string- ?

boldly and blindly. Gct a good holt,
and have no fear. jot her lead you
over rongh pathways, through dark
valloys, up thu monntiiigs, and through
tho ducp waters. Don't be afraid, but
liang on. Th! stnng won't break
with you. and the country she will
load you into is one that can't be bct
tcred.

Iler first husband was Josiah's only
brother. Ile died a few years after
they was married, and then sho niar-rie- d

another man, )avid Doodlo by

naino, aivl a shiftless creelur by nater,
so hearn, but good-lookin- IIow- -

sumever. I don't know nothin' about
it, only by hearsay ; for I nevcr laid
eyes on none of the lot. Still she

eauio on to us for a hiitn. Tliey lived
out to the Ohio. But she fairly wor-Mii-

that Doodlo ( this day, talks
about him day and night. I hain't
hcard her say a dozen words about
Tosiah's brother Timothy, though
tliey say he was a likely man, and a
good provider, and did well by her ;

lefl a good farm, all paid for, and
Dcodlo run through it ; and five cows
and tio horses, and Doodlu nm
through theni, anda coll.

But she don't seein to remember
that she ever had no siieh husband as

Tiir.othy Allen, whieh I know makcs
it tnore wearin' on Jociah, though ho

don't complain. But he thouglit a
siglit of Tim ; thoy used to sleep cr

when they was childreu. And
heads, that lay on tho samo bosom,
can't gct so fur apart, but what mem-or-

will unito 'em. They get separ-atc- d

when they grew ii. Josiah
stayed with his folks, and Tim went
to the Oliio, as I sav, but still, when
.Tosiai's thougbts gct to travelin', and
I nevor see sueh critters to bo on the
go all the time as thoughts be, they
take him back to the old trundle-bc-

and Tim.

She don't mention, as 1 was saying,
brother Timothy only when Josiah
asks hor about him. But Doodle ! I

can truly say, without lyin', that if
ever a human beiu' got sick of any-thin-

g

ou earth, I got sick of Doodle.
Bem' shut up in tho housc with her, I
scnse it more than Josiah does. It is

Doodlo in the inornin', andDoodle at

iioon, and Doodle at night, and Doo-

dle between meal?, aud if sho talks in

her sleep, whioh sho is quitc a case to,

it is about Doodle.

I don't complain to Josiah much,
because it would niake his road the
barder. But 1 told Thomas Jefferson,
one day, she had just finished a sloi y

about her and Doodle, that had took
her about the biggest part of tho Ibre-noo- n

to tell, and I told Thomas Jeff-

erson, when sho happened to go out
of tho rooni a niinute, says I,

"Thomas Jefferson, it does scem to

nie as if Doodlo will be the death of
nie."

"Wnll," says he, "if he should I

will write a handsome piece ot poetry
on it." Says he, uAlf Tcnnyson and
Sliakcspere have writ some prelty fair
pieces, but mineshall '

''Ucat tho Mholo caboodlo,
And tho burdon of tho him shall be,

That mother died of Doodlo."
S.iys I, in real severe tonos, "You

needn't laugh, Thomas Jefferson. I'd
love to have you try it for one day,"
says I. "You and your father bein'
out doors all day, when you are in a

few niinntes to your meals, her talk is

as good as a circus, Barnet!!!!!' llko a

side.show to you, but you'bo shut up
with her all t'ay, and then see how

you would feel toward the name of
Doodle."

But I try to do tho best I can with
her, as I said. I don't knoiv how
long she will live with us j but I
Ihink, to tell tho plain truth, that the
widder would marry again if she got
a chance. I can see symptoms jf it.
But she says she wouldn't ; says it
hain't no ways likely that she shall
ever marry agin. Talks a sight about
Doodle's face, calls it "his linament,"
says "it is printed on hor hcart, and it
hain't no ways likely sho .vill ever seo

another linament that will look so
good to hor as Doodle's linament."

1 declare, for't sometimes, to hear
her tro oti, I have to call on tho mar- -

tyrs, in my own mind, almost wildly,
to keep my principles ilrm, and keep
me from sayin' sumtliin' I should be

sorrv for.

Sunitimes, when she is a goin' on

for hours, a talkin' about Doodle and
'his linament," and so fourth, I set
oppositu to her, with my knitten'
work m my hand, with no trace on

the outside of the almost fearful tem-pes- t

a goin' on inside of me.

Then X'll be a bindin' oft'my heel,or
seamin' two and one, or toein' it off,

ar. the case may be, calni as a summer
inorniu', on thu outside, but on the
side I am a sayin' over to niyself, in
silent but almost piercin' tones of ag-ou-

"John Bogers Smithlield !

nine childreu ! one at tlio brcast !

uridirons ! tliumu-screw- s ! anu so

forth, and so i'orth."
It has a dretful good elfect on me.

I tliink over what these ineii endured
for principk1, and I will say to niyself,

"Josiah Allen s wite, lias not your
lieait almost burned within you, when
you have thouglit of theso martyrs 1

Have you not, in rappid nioments,
had lougins' of tho soul to bo a mar-ty- r

also ? Did you s'pose you could
he one without aufferin' 1 Did you
expect to be burnt up without mnart- -

in' ?"

And I would say to niyself, (in real

leasonablo axccnts,) "lofty principles,
and suhlime ideas, may buy up tho
soul triumphant, but there can't any
body be burnt up without its hurtin',
and tiro was jest as hot in thom days
is it is now, and no hotter. If David
Doodle is the stake on wbich you are
to bu olfered up, be calm, Sanianthe
be caui.'

So I would be a talkin' to niyself.
and so sho would be a L'oin' on.

And though I sufl'ered pangs, that
can't be cxpressed about, my princi- -

ples grew more hefty from day to
day ; I begun to look more lofty in

mene j and sometimes I have bcen

that buycd up by hard principle, and
ji'st. to Hou to wliat hites a liiuunii
mind could get up on, whilo their
body was yet ou the groitnd, I would
begin niyself about Doodle.

And so speekin', iu a martyr way,
the Widder Doodle was not made in

vain.

She is a small woman, dretful
and truly her name don't

btlie her ; for she seems to me that
soft, that if she should bump her
head, I don't see what is to hinder it
from flattin' light out like a putty
head.

I guess she was pretty good look
in' in hcr day. On no other grounds
can I accouut fur it that two men ever
took after her. Iler eyes are round
as bluo beads, and looks considerable
on the head plan. She is

and her mouth is dretful
piickered up and drawed down. Jo-

siah can't bear her looks. Ue has
told me so in confidence a number of

timcs. But I told him I had seen
wiinmen that looked worse, and I
have.

"Wall," says he, "I have seen theni
that looked Iwtter, far bettei."

Says I, "Where, Josiah ?"

Says he, "Father Smitli's daughter,
my coinpanion, Sanianthe."

Josiah thinks a sight of me ; it
seems to grow on him. And with

ino it is ditto and the s.ime.

When two souls set out in married life

a sailen' on the sea of TrueLove, thoy
must expect to steer their way
through rocks, and get tangled in tho
sea-wee- the rocks of opposing wills,
and the sea-wee- of seltisbncss, and
beforo thoy gpt tho hang of the boat,
it will go contrary. Sqttalls will rise,
and must upset it. They'U hist up
tho wrong sails, and tightcn the
wrong ropes, and act like fools gener-all- y,

and will sometimes look back
with regret to the peacei'ul but lone-scm- e

shore they have left, and wish
the hadn't never set out. But if
they'll bo patient, and steer their boat
wise and straight, a calmer sea is

ahead, deeper waters of trttst and calm
alfection, on whieh the boat cau sail
onwards first ratc. They'll get past
tho biggest heft of the rocks, and get
the nack of sailin' round the ones that
aro left, so's not to hit 'em nigh so
hard, and the s, unknown to
theni, will kinder drizzleout, and dis-appt- ar

mostly.
I don't have to corrcct Josiah near

so much af) I usod to. Though occa-Bionall-

when I know I am in thfl

right, I Bet up my authotity, and he

4

hisen. I nevcr seo that couplo yet,

whether thev're eorrect or not, but
what wonld have their littlo spats
but good land, if they love oach other,

they get right over it, and it is all fair

weather again. The little storms on

ly clear tho air, and the suu will shine

out again, fust ratc, and bright as a
dollar.

Sister Doodle, (Josiah told me- he

gusscd wo had better call her so, some

of the tinios, as it would seem more
friendly.) She says, tho widder does,

that she never seo a couple live togeth-e- r

more agreeablor and happier than

me and Josiah lives tojx-ithe- Sho

says it reminds her dretfully of her

married hfo with Doodle.

Tiulv Doodlo is her theme, but I

hold firin.

She was a sayin' to me, tho othr
mornin', after Josiah went out, to his

work, sho was a helpin' me wash up
my dishes though Itold hcr she needn't.

I Jon't lay out to put any work on

her. But I had a sight to do, that
mornin', and she olfered to wash up

the dishes. But I told hr she

shouldn'tdo that, but if sho insisted, I

would wash and she inight wipe ; so

she did. And as quiek as the dish-wate- r

was pourcd out, she begun.

Josiah had cooud a very little at me,

that mornin', not much ; for heknows
I don't cncourage him iu it. But it
had made herthink of Doodle.

i'And,"Hays she, "uobody knows

how much that man thouglit of me.

He would say, sometimes, in the

winter, when we would wake up in

tho inornin', "My dear Dolly, I have

been a drcamin' about you.' 'Ilavc
you, Mr. Doodle,' says I. 'Yes,' says
he. 'I have been a dreaiuin' how

much I love you, and how pretty you

are, just as l'rctty as a pink-pos- y ;'

theni was Mr. Doodle's very words,
a 'pink-posy- 'Oh, shaw, Mr. Doo-

dle, I guess you are a toolin' uw.'

Says he, 'I ain't, I drenipt it.' And

then he would smile so sweet, and he
would say, 'Dolly, I love to dream

about you.' 'Do you, Mr Doodle,'
says I. 'Yes,' says he, 'and it seems

jest as if I want to go to sleep, and
have another nap, jest a purpose to

dream about you.' "

"And so I would get up, and gct
the l indlin' wood, and build tho fire,

and feed the cows, and go round the
house a gettin' bicakfast, jest as still
as a mouse, so's not to disturb him,
and he'd lay and sleep till I got the
coffee all turned out, and then he'd

get up and tell me his dream. It
would be all about how pretty T was,
and how much he loved me. And

he'd tell me how ho would die br my

sake, any time, to keep the wind from

blowin' on to me. And he would eat

jest as hearty, and enjoy himself dret-

fully. Oh, we took a sight of comfort

together, me and Mr. Dooclo did.

And I can't never forget him. I
can't never marry agin, his linement
is so stainpcd onto my in niory. No

other man's linement can I'ver be to

me what his linement v, .:.--.
'

She stopped a niinute lo ask ino
whcre sho should set tho dishes, and)
truly, I was glad of the respite, though
I knew it would be only momenlary.
And, indecd, I was right, for, on set-ti- u'

up the dishes, she happened to
soe a little milk-pitche- r, that belonged

to my first set of dishes. l'here was
a woman painted on to it, and that
set hei to goin' agin. Truly, there
was nothin' on the f'aco of tho earth,
or the sky above, but what reminded
her, in somo way, of Doodle. I have
kiiown theiisin' suu to set her to go-

in', and tho fire-poke- and tho dust-pa-

She held the pitcher pensively
in her hand a niinute or two, and then
says she,

"That pictur looks as I did when I
married Mr. Doodle. I was dretful
pretty, hc used to tell me. Too pretty
to have any hardship put on to me.
There was considerable talk about
wininim's votin' about that time, and
he used to say that there wasn't
enough nioney in the world to tcnipt
him to let his Dolly votr. Anythiug
so wearin' as that, he should pertcct
her from as long as he had got a
breathilefl in his body, Ile used to
get dretful excited about it; he
thouglit so much of me, he said votin'
would wear a woman righl .int, 'and
how should I feel,' he would say, 'to
see my Dolly wore out!' "

"Ile couldn't use to bear to have
me go a visatin' cither. Ho said talk
in with neiehberin wimnun was

wearin', too, and to have to get supper
after dark, he said he couldn't

bear to seo me do it. 11c nevcr was

no hand to pick up a supper, and I

always had to como home and get sup-

per by candle-hgh- t, meat vittals. Ile
always had to have jest what he want-o-d

to eat, oi- - it made him sick. Ile
was ono of that kind, gave him tlio

palsy ; ho never had the palsy, but he
said that it was all that kep him from
it, having jest what hc wanted to eat,
jest at tho time he wanted it. And so

he would lay down on tho lounge,
white I got supper ready, l'd havo to
bocrin at the beginmntr, for he was
one of tho men that wouldn't hang
over a tea-kettl- or get un my pota-too- s,

or anything of that sort, and I'd
most alway have to build tho fire up,
for he thouglit it wasn't a man's placo
to do such things. IIo was a dretful
hand to want everybody to keep their

placc, that was wliy ho folt so strong
about wimmin's votin'. Ile had a

deep, sound mind. my Doodlo did.

But, as I said, hc would lay ou the

lounge, and worry so about lt's beiu'
too much for me, that rather than
mako him feel so bad, I gin up visitin'
most entirely.

"But ho never worried about that
so much as ho did about votin'. Tho
thought of that almost kllled him.
IIo said that, with my health, (I would-

n't stand it a year. Ile said 1 would
wilt right down iinder it. Oh, how
much that man did think of me !

'When I would be a workin' in the
garden, 1 took all tlie caro of the gar- -

den, o'r a piekiif up chips we was

kinder botliered for wood that year
he'd set out on the back piazza with
his papor ; it. was the Evening Grip- -

pher, awful strong against wimmin's

rights. And as I would be a pickin'
up my clnps, aud uringin em iu, (i
used an old bushel basket.) he'd say
to me, 'Oh, theni pretty hands, how

cunnuiK they look ! And oh, theni
pretty littlo-eyp- s ! What should I do
if it wasn't for my Dolly 1 And how
should I feel,' says he, 'if theni pretty
littlo eyes was a lookin' at tho pole,'

sajs he. 'It would kill me, Dolly; it
would usc tno right up.'

"And, then. when I was a churnin',
wo had a good deal of cieam, and the
butter came awful hard, sometimes it
would take ino most all day ; and he
would be so good to me, to help ino

pass away the time. IIo would set in
the rocking-chai- r ; I cusliioned it a
purpose for him, and he'd set and
rock, and read tlio Evening Grippher
to me. Sometimes he would read it
clear through beforo the butter would
come. Beautiful nrcumcnts there
would bo iu it. I know the editor
was jest exactly such a man as my
Doodle. I used to wonder how enny
livin' woman could stand out against
theni arguments, they proved right
out so strong, that votin' would be too
much for the weaker sect.

"We wasu't very well oit in theiu
days, for Mr. Doodle was obleetied to

morgige the farm I brought him when
wo was married, and it was all we

could do to keep up the iiioney on the
morgige, and father wouldn't help us
much. Ile said we must work for a

livin', jest r.s ho did. And the farm
kinder run down, for Mr.. Doodle said
he couldn't go out to work, and leave
me for a hull day, ho wnrshipped tno

so ; so wo let out tho placo on sharos,
aud I took iu work a good deal.

"Aud ,whilc I was a workin' for
flour, or pork, or groceries, Mr. Doo-

dle would sit and look at me for hours
aud hours, with a sweet smile ou his
liiianient. and tell ino how pretty I
was, and how much he thouglit of nie,
and how he'd rather die, and be
skiuned, havo his liido took complcte-l- y

ofi'of him, befoio he'd let me votc,
or have any other hardship put on to
me.

"Oh, what a siglit of comfort nie

and Mr. Doodlo did take ! I never

can forget him, his linament is so

stamped on my niemory. I can't nev
er forget him, never !"

Aud so sho'd go on, from hour to

hour, about Mr. Doodle and wimmin's

rights. And inwardly callin' on tho

nani'.' of John Rogers, I would let her

go on, nnd not call Mr. Doodlo all to
naught, nor arguo with her on wim-

min's havin' a right.
My mien was calni, I was nerved

almost completely up by duty and
princible. And then it is dretful
wrer.chin' to thearm to hit hard blowB

arr'umt nothin'.

Hcported for thls paper.

rcii .llonntaiii A.ssociation.

The Green Mountain Association of
TJniversalists mel in nnnual convoca
tion at Woodstock, Wcdnesday mnrii'
ing, Juno Mth, and continued iu ses
sion imtil Thursdny afteruoon. It
was a large, intcresting and profitablc
gathoring. Brother A. L. ltobinson
of Springfield, was choson moderator,
and Kev. J. R Simmous, of Siiriusi- -

field, clerk Tlio doliberation in coun-ci- l

were of an earnest aud practical
character, looking toward the outward
growth of TJniversalism nnd the

growth of the religious life, The
public services of the Associat'.on were
as follows :

Couferenco Tuesday evening, d

by Rev. Elmer (Jewilt, assist-e- d

by otlieis.
Wcdnesday niorniug, sorinon on

"Tho Kingdom of Ileaven" by Rev.
George W. Guerusey of Rochester.
Sermon in tho afteruoon on "Salva
tion" by Rev. J. R Simmons of
Springfield. Essay or sermon on

"The State of tho Church," by the
Rev. E. J. Chafleo of Chester. In
the evening, essay on "Sunday Sohool
Work" by'Mrs. E. C. Noblo of Ches-

ter, follotved byspeaking by tnenibers

of the Woodstock Sunday School.
The singing for this service was very
finely executed by tho Woodstock
Sunday School.

Thursday mormug At 8 o'clock
couucil met, at nine o'clock conference
meoting led by Dr. Ballou of South

Woodstock. "Occasional sermon" by
Rev. II. E. Whitney ot Ludlow, at
half-pas- t ten. At half-pas- t one tho
couucil assenibled and finished the
btisiness of tho session. At half-pas- t

two, sermon by Rev. W. II. Jcwcll of
Rochester.

The following resolutions were
unaninioiisly adopted by the Associa-

tion :

Presented by Rev. J. F. Simmons.

Jlaolved, That wu most hcartily thank
Itev. K. .T. Clmilco of Che.ster, for l.b

essny on "Thc Stnte of the
Church"; that wa rccoxnlzc tho force of
its facts and lts siiKijestioiis, that wlillc
many thinns thereiu presented ''prick us
to the hcart" and morc than susjest a
lack of l'aithfulncss on our part, that oth-cr- s

give us f;reat joy nud create iu our
hearts great courage and liopeftilness for
tho future.

Jlesolvfd, That we dceply i'ecl the nocd
of liilssionary work, that the "brokcn
fragments" of our faith may be gathered
up, that the light of Unhcrsalisin niay
shinc brightly in evcry placc.

Jtcsolved, That as an Association we
will try to do our duty iu the t'uture better
than wo havo in tho past.

The following rosolutions in honor
of Ilev. Russell Streeter, were present-e- d

by Rev. W. II. Jewellof Roches
ter :

Wlicreas, Iu the town of Woodstock,
whcre this, tlio Green Mouutalu Associa-
tion of Uniycrsalists, are now lu session,
thurc resides our Ilev. Father ltusscll
Streeter, who lias reaclied thc "sear and
golileu lc.nf" of life, aud whose age has
compellcd hini to rcliiiqnisii tlie public
(lutles and works of life, but whose emtn-cn- t

services to the ilcnoinluatlon and to
mankind justly entitle liiin to our slncer-cs- t

love iiiul ruvcrcncc, therel'oro be it
Jlcsolved, That tlie membcrs of this As

sociation teiulcr him, our fat er in tlie
t'aith of Univcrsalism, our cordlal synipa-tli- y

and loving revcreiice.
Jlesolved, Tnat the rememurance ot tlie

many years rf his devotion to the Gospel
of Loye, whicli liglitcus thc burdeu of
labor nnd sacrillce upon each ono of us,
shall ever be green in our hearts, and a
perfume in our Uves; nnd our love shall
t'ollow him until th: Father crowus his
earthly labors witn tlio inefl'able love of
thc cternal kiugiloni.

Hcsolced, Tlmt a coinmittee of three be
dcsiguated to pres.nt a copv of thcsc res
olutions to Father Streeter.

Resolutions of thanks to tho Wood
stock parish for iheir hospitality, tlie

choir for their excellent singing, the
Woodstock and Central Vermont rail-road- s,

for their kinduess iu granting
half-far- e to tho Association ; to Mrs.
E. C. Noble, of Chester, for lfer elo- -

quent aud powerlul essay on thc Sun-

day School work.
Tho Association adjourned to meet

at Rochester, on tlie second Wednes-da- y

and Thursday ot Juno 1877.

The Philadelphia Timcs describes
a coublo of rcmavkable momen who
aro connectcd with tho Ccnteniiial Ex
hibitiou. Ono of theni is Miss Einma
AUison of Ontario, who has the entire
chargo ot thc Baxter portablo engino
of six-hors- e power. She is by no

uieans a and oil-co- v

ered Amazon, but on the contrary, of
neat and clcaiily appearancc aud a
highly-educate- d aud relined young la-d-

Of the brunette type, ;iicdium

height, well formed, posscssing a gen-tl- o

disposition and much vivacity and
good sensc in eonversation, she aflords
no littlo attraction to yisitors is she
dexterously manages her iron pet and
tclbthemall about it. Iler dress ui

neat, and she makes it a point to keep
both engine and i'ooiii in tho perfcc-tio- n

of tidiness. She believes that if
so many male engineers did not find
such apparcnt delight in plastering
themselves all over with soot and
making their engine roorns perfect
speeimens of disoider and filth, wo-me- n

would long ago looked with favor
ii)ou the occupation. Another lady
whose natural ability hcs taken an en-

tirely different direction is Mrs. Max-we- ll

of Colerado. She aarly acquired
a taste for hunting, and she roamed
tho forests about her home, sometimes
in compjiiy with her husband, but
more oflen alone, and within the past
ten years has shot and killed over
four hundred wild animals, puch as
bear., wolvcs, panthers, foxee, etc.
Sho learned the art of stufling tho an-

imals thus brought down, and many
of the speeimens now exhibited in

Eastern museums were killed antl pre-pnrc- d

by this lady. She has, however,
saved about 200 of the finest speci
niens, besides a large number of
stutfed birds, and these are exhibited
in the Colorado building. Iler age is
about 35, but she looks almost ten
years younger. In maniier she is very
modest and unassiimimr.

Too Old lo Iti; Timglit by Ruy.

Whilo a clerk in a Dctroit hard-war- e

store yesterday niorning was
setting things to rights for tho btisi-

ness of tho day, a citizen with grey
locks aud d look dropped
in, and kiudiy asked :

''Have you any four qii.nl porous
kettles ?"

"Pourous kettles t" niused the
clerk. "I never heard of theni."

"What do you call tbesc V demand
ed the citizen as he ti03ed about and
held up a kettle.

'That's a porcelain kettle, sir,'! was
the reply ; "that's what you want, is

it r
"That's what I want if'it is a por

ous kettle," said tho citizen.
"We call thom porcelain," replied

tho jlerk.
"What right have you to 'call 'em

so 1 Why don't you call a dog a
cat ?'

"But how can this iron bo porous?"
humbly inquired the clerk.

"Ilow can a young man be a fool ?"

shouted the citizen. "It has come to
a pretty pass when a boy of your age
attempts to teach a man of my years
anything. Don't you suppose I know

the diflerence between porcelain and

porous ?'

"Yes, sir."
"Well, then, heio's your 75 cents

for this porous kettle, and I'd like to

have it sent around to the housc right
away."

Tho cleik had to subniit. He says
that a rich man can do anything,
while a poor clerk is kept down.
Detroit Freo Press.

I'riiitTi'cc TriuiuiiiiK.

Of all tho bluuders, says the Gard-ner'-s

jroiithhj, that the common farm-e- r

aud some others make with trces,
none is so common or so hurtful, and
whieh he is so long finding out, and
of whieh ho might know so certainly,
as the practice of ctitting off lower
liinbs. All over thc country nothing
is more common than to seo niutilated

trees on almost evcry farm. Big
limbs cut off near the body of the
tree, and of coursc rotting to the
hcart. This is a great sin against
uature. Tho very limbs necessary to

protect tho tree from wind and sun,
and just wherc limbs are needed most,
are cut away. But the greatest in-ju-

is the rotting that always takes

place when a big limb is sawed ofl

too big to heal over, it must rot, and
being kept moist by tho growing
tree, is in the right condition to rot,
and being on tho body, the rotting
goes to the heart aud hurts the whole
tree. It is common all over tho coun-tr- v

to seo large orchards mutilaled in
this way. We often seo holes in the
trees whero big limb3 have been cut
away, whero squirrels and even rac-coo-

could crawl in. Perhaps the

only rcason these trimmers would
give is that the lower limbs were easi-e- st

got at, and some would say they
wanted to raise a crop under the tree.

What tahle is useful, though it
has no legs 1 The nuiltiplication ta- -

ble.

Some musicians put on more airs
than they can play.


